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learned this habit of Mr. Wilson's, and the street would be filled. The theatre always had a Mr. William A. Carroll, a private detective, at the entrance. The manager and the assistant manager, Mr. Chevalier, stood at the door, and when we entered the entire audience would rise and cheer. Often one or two of the players (women generally) would bring great clusters of flowers and ask to be presented. If the girls were visiting us they went, and if not we would ask friends or Mother or some of my brothers or sisters, and so make a regular party of it. We always took Scott to assist my husband, and he would sit on the front seat of the car with the chauffeur, looking very solemn in black clothes instead of white which he wore in the house. When we left there would be another demonstration, even the actors corning out without taking time to remove their grease paint. At home a table of sandwiches and ginger ale would be waiting in my husband's room, where we would sit and talk over the evening's songs or jokes.
In the chapter before this I omitted something important. One morning towards the end of February the President, the Secretary of State, Mr. Bainbridge Colby, and I had been chatting in the White House. The Secretary invited me to come to the State Department and see the Declaration of Independence and some of the other historic documents. We made an appointment for the morrow, after which Mr. Colby, rising to go, delivered a very graceful little speech to the effect that now that the time was drawing to a close he wished to say what an honour it had been to serve my husband. Woodrow thanked him and after expressing his own pleasure in the personal association he asked: "Well, Colby, what are you going to do?" The Secretary stretched his arms out and said: "Oh, I suppose I shall return to New York and open a musty law office again which, after this experience, will be a dreary business; but I must make a living."
My husband smiled and said: "Well, I, too, must make a living. As I was once a lawyer, why not open an office to-